


The Hiftory of 

That were his Lackies » I cried hum, and well, go to. 

But markt him not a word ; O, hec is as tedious 
AsatyredHorfe, arayling Wife, 

W or fe then a fmokie Houle. . I had rather Hue 
With Cheefe and Garlike in a W indmiil farre. 

Then feed on cates , and haue him talke to mee. 

In any Summer -houfe in Chr iftendome. 

Mot. in faith he was a worthy Gentleman., 

Exceeding wellread and profited 
In Grange concealments , valiant as a Lyon, 

And wondrous pffible, and as bountifull 
As Mines ©1 ledi * : fhall f tell you, Coafin, 

Hee holds your temper in a high rtfped:. 

And cubs himl'dfc.euen ofhisnaturall fcope, 

When you come croffe his humor, faith hec does 
1 warrant you, that man is not aliuc, 

Might fohauc tempted him, as you haue done. 

Without the tafteof danger audreproofe ; 

But doc not vie it oft, let mec inti eat you. 

Mer. In faith, my Lord , you are too wilful! blame, , 

And fince your eomming hither, haue done enough 
To pat himquitcbefides his patience. 

You muft needs learne,Loi d, to amend thisfault, 

Though (ometimes it fhewgreatntfle, courage, blood. 

And thats the deareft graceit renders you : 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harfh rage, 

Defeft of manners, wantofGouernement , 
Pride,h3Utinefle,opinion 5 aRd difdaine ; 

Theleaft of which haunting a Nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and leaues behind a ftaine . 

Vpon the beautie ofallparts befides. 

Beguiling < hem of commendation. 

Hot. W ell.t am fchoold, Good- manners by your fpced, 
Heere come our wiues.and let vs take our leaues. 

Enter Glendower, with the Ladies. 

Mor. This is the deadly fp<ghc that angers me , 

My Wife can fpcake no Englift t \ »o Welft, 

GlejtMy Daughter weepes, fteele not part with you, 

Sheele 



Henry the Fourth. 

Sheele be a fouldier too, fteele to the warres. 

CMor.Good father,tell her, that ft ce, and my AufJt Vtrcyj 
Shall follow in y ourcondud fpeedily. 

G Undower fteakes to bermW elft.andftee anfwerej 

him in the fame. 

Glen. She isdefperatt heere. d 

Apeeuift fclfc-wn’d harlotry , onethatno perfwafion can doe 
good vpon. 

The Lady fteakes tnWelft. 
tftfor.J vnderftand thy fookes, that prety Welft, 

Which thou powreft downe from thelefwelJing Hcauens, 

I am too perfect in. and but forftame, 

In fuch a parley I am were thee. 

7 he L ady againe in Welft » 

Mor.l vnderftard thy kiues , and thou mine, ^ 

And thats a feeling deputation: 

But I will reuer bee a truant, louc, 

Till I haue learn’d thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes Welfhzs 1'weete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by afaircQueenc in a .Summers bovver. 

With rauifting diuifion to her lute. 

<?A».Nay,if thou melt, then will fhec runne mad* 

The Lady ft calces agairte in Welft. 

Mor.O , I am ignorance ltlelfe in this. 

Glen. She bids y ou on the wanton rufhes lay you downe, 

And reft your gentle head vpon her lap , ; 

And ftee will fing the fong tharpleafeth yon. 

And on your eyelids crowne the god of fleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafmg beauinefle. 

Making fiich difference betwixt wakeand fleepe , 

As is the difference betwixt day and nighr, 

The hou re before the heauecly harueft teeme 
Begins his golden progreffe in the Eaft. 

Mer. With all my heart J!e fit and heare her fing , 
y that time will our Booke I thmke beedrawnc. 

6/e», Do fo: and thole Mulicians that fhall play to you* 
wangintheayreathoufard Leagues from thence, 

• tidura3ght they ftal bee here, fit ard attend. 

Fj Bw* 
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